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made much stir, and threw but little honour upon him.    He,
himself, experienced the first effect of his fine instruction.
M. le Due d'Orleans conducted himself in a manner so simple,
and so prudent, that he infinitely gained by it. His cares and
his reasonable anxiety were measured; there was much re-
serve in his conversation, an exact and sustained attention in
his language, and in his countenance, which allowed nothing to
escape him, and which showed as little as possible that he was
the successor to the crown ; above all, he n$ver gave cause for
people to believe that he thought the King's illness more or
less serious than it was, or that his hopes were stronger than
his fea-rs.
He could not but feel that in a conjuncture so critical, all eyes
were fixed upon him, and as in truth he never wished for the
Crown (however unlikely the statement may seem), he had no
need to constrain himself in any way, but simply to be mea-
sured in his bearing. His conduct was, in fact, much remarked,
and the cabal opposed to him entirely reduced to silence. No-
body spoke to him upon the event that might happen, not even
his most familiar friends and acquaintance, myself included;
and at this he was much pleased. He acted entirely upon the
suggestions of his own good sense.
This was not the first time, led me add, that the Marshal
de Villeroy, in his capacity of governor of the King, had tacitly
insulted M. le Due d'Orleans. He always, in fact, affected, in
the discharge of his duties, a degree of care, vigilance, and
scrutiny, the object of which was evident. He was particularly
watchful of the food of the King, taking it up with his own
hands, and making a great show of this precaution ; as though
the King could not have been poisoned a thousand times over
in spite of such ridiculous care. 'Twas because M. le Due
d'Orleans was vexed with this childish behaviour, so calculated
to do him great injury, that he wished me to supersede the
Marechal de Villeroy as governor of the King. This, as before
said, I would never consent to. As for the Marechal, his
absurdities met with their just reward, but at a date I have not
yet come to.

